
THE HERMIT
this thought brought gtttl aolace to the Hermit. Even on

winter nighta, when the eaglei Kreamed among the peakii,

•nd he heard the long howl o( wolve* about the aheep-

cotes in the valley, he no longer felt anjr fear, but thought

of thow aounda a* representing the evil voicei of the world,

and hugged himuif in the aecluiion of hii cave. Some-

time*, to keep himaelf awake, he compoied laudf in honour

of Christ and the saint), and they seemed to him so pleas-

ant that he feared to forget them, so after much debate

with himself he decided to ask a friendly priest, who

sometimes visited him. to write them down; and the priest

wrote them on comely sheepskin, which the Hermit dried

and prepared with bis own hands. When the Hermit saw

them written they appeared to !.im so beautiful that he

feared to commit the sin of vanity if he looked at them too

often, so he hid them between two smooth stones in L ^

cave, and vowed that he would take them out only once in

the year, at Easter, when our Lord has risen and it is

meet that Christians should rejoice. And this vow he faith-

fully kept; but, alas, when Easter drew near, he found he

was looking forward to the blessed festival less because of

our Lord's risirg than because he should then be able to

read his pleasant lauds written on fair sheepskin; and

thereupon he took a vow that he would not look on the

lauds till he lay dying.

So the Hermit, for many years, lived to the glory of

God and in great peace of min '.
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